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I AH Hallows College

I Boarding and Dap
I School for Bops

M zzn

H Conducted bp the Marist Fathers

H Primary, Academic, Classical, Scientific and

H Commercial Courses; Music, Military Drill, and

H Gymnasium tuition under care of special tutors

M For further Particulars apply to

Rev. J. J. Guinan, President.

I This

I vcPUfi Trade Mark

KPa 50 Stands for

I 5v 4gWWfcy Quality and

I W'' p Reliability

I tez Bedding and
I A. Co.
H Located at the corner of Third West and Fifth North streets,

M where the premises occupied embrace over 34,000 square feet of

H floor space, all of which Is devoted to offices, warerooms and the
H manufacturing of Mattresses, Bed Springs, Pillows, Steel and Up- -

H bolstered Couches and Dav nports, Comforts, Cotton Felt, Excel- -

H slor, Shoddy, etc. Also maintaining a fully equipped repairing de- -

H partment for the remaking o mattresses, repairing of bed springs

H and of furniture. Where cushions of every variety
H are made right and the home of the EVERSOFT, --"The Mattress
H of Quality."

I J. P. Valentine, President and Manager

I j K P. Nelson, Seer rg and Treasurer

H r

The Qualtrough-Allco- tt Co.

WLvtotxttiktv&
LICENSED SHIPPING EMBALMERS

Calls Answered Promptly Day or Night

Offering a Modern Residence for Funeral Purposes m

Complete Line of FUNERAL FURNISHINGS

554 SOUTH MAIN STREET

PHONES 3358
I

SONGS OF THE SOUTH.
(Continued from Pngo 22 )

biggest ter de littlest dey went at it
an' it wuz Trouble come ter Town,
an' no mistake! At fust, ez I said, de
folks in de settlements wuz skeered
up, but w'en de noise come so fas',
dey Anally reckernized de voices, an'
de gin'rul opinion wuz dat a big cir-
cus had broke loose, an' wuz 'bout ter
be snowed under in de col' woods, an'
be bigges' crowd you ever seen start-
ed out ter locate it; but w'en dat
crowd got in sight o' de creeturs, it
wuz hard ter tell w'ich wuz de skeerd-es- t

de creeturs or de crowd!
"Some say Br'er Elephant tried ter

climb a tree, an' Br'er B'ar mighty
nigh squeezed his'se'f ter death tryin'
ter crawl in a hole in de grown', an'
de las' seen o' Br'er Liott, he wuz try-i- n'

ter ' jump over de new moon,
though he wuz at gault at measurin'
de distance, an' felled wldout even
gettin' ter it. But none o' 'em wuz
bad hurt, an' atter dey all got safe
away, Br'er Elephant called all he
could git o' 'em together, an' made dis
remark:

" 'De intentions o' de las' one o' us
wuz good, in wantin' ter celebrate de
good times, but de trouble wuz, we
didn't know how ter commence, or
when ter quit, an' it's my opinion
Prosperity is ter blame fer de whole
business! Dar's so much o' it, de peo-
ple ackchully dunno what ter do wid
it

l'In plain talk," Brother Dicyek con-
cluded, "ol Br'er Elephant foun' ez
good excuses ez ef he'd been befo' de
people, in a race fer office, an' dey'd
done got him in a hot corner!"

The Home Heathen's Celebration.
De parson preached a sermon

'bout de hlfalutin' people
Pilin'-u- p de dollars bright as

high as in de steeple;
De rich man at de table,

Wid de fruits o' de
plantation,

An' Laz'rus cryin' at de
gate, as hungry as de
nation.

"You livin' in dis worl'
here, an' you dodgin'
ever' trial; vT vU

You never spends a minute E
in de land o' Self-Denia- l; J(

'
1

Take dam Christmas turkeys r
a blessin' on 'em breathin',

An' make me de conveyance
fer ter feed 'em ter
de heathen!

"An' then you'll feel de
joyfulness you been
so long

An' de heathen dey will
bless you, ef dey ain't
too full fer speakin'

Don't let 'em go up yander,
where de saints in light
is waltln', L

An' say dey had no w
turkey fer de Christmas
celebiatlon!"

Well, we listened ter dat sermon,
an' de saints riz up in
meetln'

An' said, fer .dat occasion,
dey'd give up turkey-eatl- ;

An some stood ter it, but
de rest dey felt der
faith

Yit next day, in de parson's
yard, ten turkeys
wuz paradin'!

"So, you fed de 111 heathens,
an' you fed de big ones, too.

An' I never will say
'Turkey' till another
time ter you!"

But de folks what gave
de turkeys, dey had

1 trouble in der eyes: u m

Dey consigned de parson " jc

some whar, an' it ''
wuzn't ter de skies! r


